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creature’s neck, deeply enough to
make it madder than all the hat-
ters in the world.

Dropping the ox, with a most
terrific roar it came over the wall
“at me—] remember that there

ed to be yards of it—I mean
of the lion—in front of which there
appeared tv be a cavern full of
gleaming teeth.

1 skipped back with much agility,
also a little to one side, reflecting
that Zikali's Great llqudno was,
after all, not worth a curse. The
lion landed on my side of the wall
and reared itself upon its hind
legs befors getting to business,
towering high above me but a little
to my left. Thea I saw a strange
thing.

A shadow thrown by the moon
fiitted past me—all 1 noted of it
was the shape of a great lifted axe,
probably because the axe came
first. The shadow fell, and with it
another shadow, that of s lion's
paw, dropped to the grousd. Then
there was a most awful noise of
roaring, and wheeling round 1 saw
"such a fray as never I shall see
again. A tall, grim, black man was
fighting the great lion, that now
lacked one paw, but still stood
"upon its hind legs, striking at him
with the other.

The man, who was absolutely
silent, dodged the blow and hit
back with the axe, catching the
beast upon the breast with such
weight that it came to the ground
in a lopsided fashion, since it had
only one paw on which to light.

The axe flashed up again, and
before the lion could recover itself
or do anything else fell with a
crash upon its skull, sinking deep
into the head. After which all was
over, for the beast's brain was cut
in two.

“l am here at the appointed
time,” said Umslopogaas, for it was
he, as with difficulty he dragged
the axe from the lion's severed
gkull, “to find you watching by
night, as it is reported that you
always do.”

“No,” 1 retorted, for his tone irri-
tated me, “you are late, Bulalio;
the moon has been up sorie hours.”

" *“] said that 1 would meet you
on the night of the full moon, not
at the rising of the moon™

“That is true,” ] replied, molll-
fled. “And, at any rate, you came
at a good moment.”

“Yes,” he answered, “though, as
it happens in this light, the thing
Was easy to anyone who can handle
an axe. Had it been darker the
end might have been different, But,
Macumazahn, you are not so clever
as | thought, since otherwise you
would not have come out against a
lion with a toy like that,” and he

pointed to the little rifie in my
hand.

“l did not know that there was
a lion.”

“Then There Was a Most Awful Noise of e
Roaring, and Wheeling 'Round | Saw
Such a Fray as Never I Shall See Again.”

“Those who serve should never
sleep,” replied Umslopogaas,sternly.
Then he turned-and whistled, and
behold! out of the long grass that
grew at a little distance, emerged
twelve’great men, all of them bear-
ing axes and wearing cloaks of
hyena skins, who saluted me by
raising their axes.

“Set a watch and skin me this
beast by dawn. It will make us a
mat,” said Umslopogaas.

“Who are these?” I asked.

“A few picked warriors whom I
brought with me.”

Then we went to the wagon and
spoke no more that night.

Next morning I told Umslopo-
gaas of the visit I had received
from the Induna of the King, who
wished me to come to the royal
kraal. He nodded and said:

“As it chances, certain thieves
attacked me on my journey, which
is why one or two of my people re-
main behind who will never travel
again. We made good play with
those thieves, not one of them es-:
caped,” he added, grimly, “and
their bodies we threw into a river
where are many crocodiles. But
their spears [ brought away, and 1
think that they are such as the
King’'s guard use. If so, his search
ror vauemt will be long, since the
fight took place where no man
lives and we buried the shields and
trappings.”

That morning we trekked on fast,
fearing lest a regiment searching
for those “thieves” should strike
and follow our spoor. As we went
Umslopogaas told me that he had
duly appointed Lousta and his wife,
Monazi, to rule the tribe during his
absence, an office which they ac-
cepted doubtfully,

I asked him whether he thought
this wise. It had occurred to me
since I made the suggestion that
they might be unwilling to surren-
der power on his return, also that

other domestic complications might
ensue.

S

Inkosikaas, the groan-maker, and
she is true to me?”

And he shook the ancient axe
above his head  -so that the sun
gleamed upon the curved blade and
the hollow gouge or peint at the
back beyond the shaft socket.

“Where the Axe goes, there go
the strength and virtue of the Axe,
O Macumazahn.”

“It is a strange weapon,” 1 said.

“Aye, a strange and an ancient,
[orged far away, says Zikali, by a
warrior wizard hundreds of years

ago; a great fighter, who was also _

the first of smiths, and who sits in
the Under-world waiting for it to re-
turn to his hand when its work Is
finished beneath the sun. That will
be soon, since Zikali told me that I
am the last Holder of the Axe.”

“Did you, then, see the Opener
of Roads?” I asked

“Aye, I saw him, He it was who
told me which way to go to escape
from Zululand. Also he laughed
when he heard how the flooded
rivers brought you to my Kkraal,
and sent you a message in which
he said that the spirit of a snake
had told him that you tried to
throw the Great Medicine into a

pool. This, he said, you must do
no more, lest he should send an-
other snake to stop you.”

On we travelled from day to day,
meeting with such difficulties and
dangers as are common on road-
less veld in Africa, but no more
for the grass was good and there
was plenty of game for meat. In-
deed, here in the back regions of

what is known as Portuguese South
East Africa every sort of wild ani-
mal was so numerous that person-
ally 1T wished we could turn our
journey into a shooting expedition.
But of this Umslopogaas would not
hear. In fact, he was much more
anxious to carry out our original
purpose than myself.

When I asked, him why, he an-
swered because of something Zikali
had told him. What this was he
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down to the river
where a white man
lived, adding that
he thought this
white man was a
“trek-Boer.” This, I
should explain,
means & Dutchman
who has travelled
away from wher-
ever he lived and

made a home for himself in thes 5&8W far away a vast sea of bush

wilderness.

Also after an inspection of hia
enchanted knuckle-bones he de-
clared that something remarkable
would happen to this man or his
family while I was visiting him.
Lastly, in that map he drew in the
ashes, the details of which were so
indelibly impressed upon my mem-
ory, he had shown me where I
gshould find the dwelling of this
white man.

Travelling by the sun and the
compass I had trekked steadily in
the exact direction that he indi-
cated, to find that in this useful
particular he was well named the
“Opener of Roads,” since always
before me 1 found a practicable
path, although to the right or the
left it would not hgve been prac-
ticable. Also such tribes as wa
met provea of a friendly character,
although perhaps the aspect of Um-
slopogaas and his fierce band,
whom, rather irreverently, 1 named
the Twelve Apostles, had some
share in inducing this peaceful at-
titude.

So smooth was our progress and
so well marked by water at certain
intervals, that at last 1 came to the
conclusion that we must be follow-
ing some ancient road, which at a
forgotten period of history had run
‘from south to north or vice versa.
Oh, rather, to be honest, it was the
observant Hans who made this dis-
covery from various indications
which had escape my notice.

Passing over certain hjgh, misty
lands during the third week of our

veld which, as ] guessed, must
fringe the great Zambesi River.
Moreover, Hans, whose eyes were
those of a hawk, saw some build-
ings of a more or less civilized
.klnd. which stood among trees by
the side of a stream a mile or two
on this side of the great belt of

bush,
CHAPTER V.

Ines, .

E had sighted the house

shertly after sunrise, and

by midday we were there.
It stood almost immediately be-
neath two great baobab trees. It
was a thatched house with white-
washed walls and a stoep or ver-
anda round it. Moreover, beyond
it, at a little distance, were other
houses, with wagon sheds, etc., and
beyond and mixed up with these a
number of native huts. Further on
were considerable flelds, with
springing corn; also we saw herds
of cattle grazing on the alopes.
Evidently our white man was rich.

Umslopogaas surveyed the place
with a‘soldier’s eye and said to me:

“This must be a peaceful country,
Macumazahn, where no attack is
feared, since of defences I see
none.”

“Yes,” | answered, “why not, with
a wilderness behind it and bush
veld and a great river in front.”

“Men can cross rivers and travel
through bush veld,” he answered,
and was silent.

Up to this time we had seen no
one, although it might have been
presumed that a wagon trekking
toward the house was a sufficiently
unusual sight to have attracted at-
tention,
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is asleep. Every one sleeps here
at midday—except me,” she said
with another sigh.

“Why do you not follow their ex-
ample?” 1 asked jocosely, for this
young woman puzzled me, and I
wanted to find out about bq

“Bedlause 1 sleep little, sir, who
think too much. There will be
plenty of time to sleep soon for all
of us, will there not?”

I stared at her, and then inquired
her name, because I did not know
what else to say. -

“My name is Imez Robertson,” she
answered. *“I .will go to wake my
father. Meanwhile please unyoke
your oxen. They can feed with the
others; they look as though they
wanted rest, poor things

“Inez Robertson,” 1 thought to
myself, “that’s a queer combination.
English father and Portuguese
mother, 1 suppose. But what ean
an Englishman be doing in a place
like this? If it had been a trek-
Boer 1 should not have been sur
prised.”

We had just got the oxen out of
the yokes when a big, raw-boned,
red-bearded,*blue-eyed, roughly-clad
man of about fifty years of age ap-
peared from the house, yawning. 1
thraw my eye over him as he ad-
vanced with a peculiar rolling gait.
A drunkard who has once been a
gentleman, I reﬂa::ted to myself, for
there wag something peculiarly dis-
solute in his appearance, also one
who has had to do with the sea, &

diagnosis which proved very accu-
rate.

“How do you do, Mr. Allan Qua-
termain, which I think my daughter
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. Presently the food appeared,
which was excellent and plentiful,
and the captain, his daughter and 1
sat down and ate. Also I noted that
he drank gin and water, an inno-
cent looking beverage, but strong
a8 he took #t. It was offered to
me, but, like Miss Ines, 1 prhferred
coffee.

" During the meal and afterward
while we smoked upon the veranda,
I told them as much as I thought
desirable of my plans. I said that
1 was engaged on & journey of ex-
ploration of the country beyond the
Zambesi, and that having heard of
this settlement, which, by the way,
was called Strathmuir, after a place
in far away Scotland, where the
captain had passed his chil@dhood, I
bhad come here to inguire as to how
to cross the great river and about
other things.

. The captain was interested, espe-
clally when I informed him that 1
was that same “Hunter Quatermain”
of whom he had heard in past years,
but told me that it would be impos-
eible to take the wagon down into
the low bushveld, which we could
see on the horizon, as there all the
oxen would die of the bilg of the
tsetse fly. 1 answered that | was
aware of this, and proposed to try
to make an arrangement to leave it
in his charge till 1 returrgad.

“That might be managed, Mr.
Quatermain,™ he answered. “lHut,
man, will you ever return? They
say there are queer folk living on
the other side of the Zambesi, sav-
age men who are cannibals, Ama.
hagger, I think, they call them. It
was they who in past yégrs cleaned
out all this country except a few
river tribes who live in floating
huts or on islands among the reeds,
and that's why it is so empty. But
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